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length of my letter. It may very well afford it: my anxiety for you carries me insensibly to these lengths. I am apt to flatter myself that my experience, at the latter end of my life, may be of use to you at the beginning of yours; and I do not grudge the greatest trouble if it can procure you the least advantage. I even repeat frequently the same things, the better to imprint them on your young, and, I suppose, yet giddy mind; and I shall think that part of my time the best employed, that contributes to make you employ yours well. God bless you, child!
London, June 16, 0. S. 1749.
DEAB BOY,
I DO not guess where this letter will find you, but I hope it will find you well: I direct it eventually to Laybach; from whence, I suppose, you have taken care to have your letters sent after you. I received no account from Mr. Harte by last post, and the mail due this day is not come in; so that my informations come down no lower than the 2nd June, N. S,, the date of Mr. Harte's last letter. As I am now easy about your health, I am only curious about your motions, which I hope have been either to Inspruck or Verona; for I disapprove extremely of your proposed long and troublesome journey to Switzerland. Wherever you may be, I recommend to you, to get as much Italian as you can before you go either to Rome or Naples: a little will be of great use to you upon the road; and the knowledge of the grammatical part, which you can easily acquire in two or three months, will not only facilitate your progress, but